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prologue 

It was all over. 

Everything. 

Jack Blades’ life flashed before his eyes as he was marched out to the courtyard and shoved to his knees, his 
hands tied and his body shaking from the cold. He'd been stripped of everything. The fire that burned inside 
him would be put out in a matter of minutes, but he held his chin up in defiance even as the gun was leveled 
at his chest. 

They could kill him, but they couldn't break him. 

He closed his eyes and waited for the end. 


eR 


He looked pretty, Tommy Shaw decided. Pretty enough to pass for his sister, just for a moment. His jaw was a 
little too defined, his hips a little too slim, his voice a little too rough, but he would make it work. 


Just for long enough to get out. 


He smoothed down the skirt of his dress, adjusting the extra padding in his chest area and ruming his fingers 
through his blonde waves. He could pass. 


Just for a minute. 
EK 
BANG! 


Ted Nugent tucked his revolver back in its holster and shook his head. Another one, down. 500 shillings in his 


pocket, and more blood on his hands. This wasn't what he'd wanted, ever. 


He'd never asked for this. A cold blooded killer-in the name of righteousness, sure, but it didn't make it any 


easier to wipe his conscience clean 
He loaded the body into his wagon and closed his eyes. 
Another one down. 


eR 


The floor was wet and slimy, and Michael Cartellone felt like he might be sick. Cold metal chafed his wrists, 
holding him prisoner deep in the bowels of the ship. A small price to pay, he decided, for his life. 


One day, he would win. 
One day, he would get everything he'd ever dreamed of and more. 


He made another mark in the floor, to keep track of time. 


Twenty-three days. 


